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^N GREEK MYTHOLOGY, AffiflKM PAIP A FEARSOME PRICE FOR OFFENDING WE 60PDESS 
A7HENA...1HUS METHJSA'5 PRIZE ASSET, HER HAIR, WAS TURNED TO A SWARM OF SBRPANTS. 
ALTHOUGH SHE WAS REPORTED TO BE EXTREMELY BEAUTIFUL, BUT VAIN,., ALL WHO GAZED APON 
HER FACE WOULP BE TURNEP TO STONE! BECAUSE MEDUSA, IN HER VANITy 7EMPTEP 
MANY TO GAZE AT HER,SCORES OF MEN PAIP WITH THEIR LIVES FOR ONE SCANT LOOK 
AT HER LOVELINESS. 

^H£ handsome anp hp.roic PERSEUS was chosen by the noble hermes to destroy medusa. 

PERSEUS JOURNEYED TO HER LAIR ARMEP WITH A SClMITftR ANP A HIGHLY POLISHED PLAIN 
SILVER $fft£LP WHERE HE TRICKED MEDUSA INTO GAZING AT HER OWN IMAGE IN THE 
REFLECTION FROM THE SHIELD,,, THUS TURNING MEDUSA HERSELF TO STONE. 
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I think that you should 
have a Vampirella club. The 
contents would be the same 
as in the Creepy club. Mem- 
bership card, button, etc. 
plus you could give members 
a reduced subscription rate 
or something like that to in- 
tice lots of people to join. I 
also would like to say that I 
really like your mag, Vampi. 
It's just as good as Creepy 
and Eerie. 

LARRY CRIPOWSKI 
El Segundo, Cal. 



A 



BETTER than Creepy 
Eerie, Larry. 



A 



Vampi, I love you. 

JOHN BAUMANN 
Northridge, Cal. 



^Really, John, you must 
control yourself and learn to 
write shorter letters. Four 
words are just too much. 
Seriously though, thank you 
for the affection, but do try 
to control your outburst of 
emotion. 

I've just finished reading 
the first article in issue #8 
and have concluded that the 
guy who wrote it doesn't 
know what he's talking about 
and must have flunked high 
school biology. This one par 
ticular mistake stood out like 
a sore thumb. If the species 
of humanoids of Drakuton 
evolved on a fluid diet, they 
would never have developed 
teeth or any kind of biting 
structures. Also, the preda- 
tor-prey complex would not 
exist (all life forms feeding 
on one nutrient) and hence 
no "killer instinct". There- 
fore, obtain a technical advi- 
sor before you attempt to 
invade the realms of sci-fi, 
otherwise stick to fantasy. 

PETE CAROSELLI 
Point Pleasant, N.J. 



"More series with continuing characters! 



A 



You seem very well 
knowledged in this subject, 
Pete. Would you be interested 
in advising us in the future 
... for free? 

Issue #6 and especially 
issue #7 were great. They're 
the first two I've read and if 
the rest of your books are 
any indication as to how good 
these were, well, I expect to 
be reading every single issue 
you put out. 

BOB GARRISON 
Independence, Mo. 



A 



Wish we'd get more fans 
like you, Bob. We expect to 
give you lot's more to read 
and if you've missed out on 
past issues, why not fill out 
one of the order blanks and 
send for back issues? Also, to 
insure not missing out on fu- 
ture issues, take out a sub- 
scription. (P.S. Thanks for 
your sexy sketch of me.) 



The other day I picked up 
Vampi's latest and enjoyed it 
the most. I dug the superior 
art so much that I decided to 
give it a try. I am 15 years 
old and seriously considering 
a career in comic art I was 
wondering would I have any 
future in it, what do you 
think? 

KEVIN RICHERT 
Peekskill, N.Y. 



Ac 



I Of course you have a 
great chance in becoming a 
cartoonist, Kevin. With lot's 
of hard work and studying, 
you may even attain great- 
ness above and beyond our 
present artist. Your drawing 
in Vampi's Flames of this is- 
sue shows you already have 
talent. 



In the #5 issue of Vampi- 
rella I read a letter from one 
of your readers, and I was 
wondering if you had any 
more info about the running 
for president of your fan club, 
because I did not get the is- 
sues #6 and #7, did you 
have some more about it in 
those two issues, I would 
sure like you to tell me be- 
cause I just got #8 and it did 
not have any further informa- 
tion about it. 

M.G.M. 
Burbank, Calif. 



A, 



'A Vampi fan club is on 
the way. No mention yet as 
to exact date. Details will be 
worked out in the near future, 
so watch for it. By the way, 
are those the initials of your 
name, or are you a movie 
studio? 




IN THE OPINION OF 

Sgt. HARRY E. LAGUINTANO 



In Vampirella #8 the story 
"Who Serves The Cause of 
Chaos" was a masterpiece in 
its own rite. The art and 
story was fabulous. I've been 
buying your magazine since 
the beginning and will keep 
on buying it. I would love to 
see more stories with Vampi 
in it. In the #8 issue, where 
the prologue began, where it 
showed Vampirella struggling 
through the snow, I thought 
that was one of greatest 
drawings I've ever seen of 
her. In my opinion, she is one 
of the most beautiful women 
I have ever seen in comics. 



Could you do a favor for a 
sincere fan who happens to 
to be in the Air Force? Could 
you have AVchie Goodwin 
draw a picture of Vampirella 
so the guys here at the bar- 
racks could use it for a pin- 
up. 

Sgt. HARRY E. LAGUINTANO 
Tyndall AFB, Fla. 



Aa 



lArchie may be a fantas- 
tic writer, but as for his art 
work . . . you fellows would 
do better to pin up his 
STORIES of Vampirella and 
then use your imagination. 



What happened to cousin 
Evily? I haven't seen her for 
four issues. She seemed to 
be developing into a semi- 
permanent feature and I for 
one miss her. 

MICHAEL N. TIERSTEIN 

A Brooklyn, N.Y. 

Cousin Evily will be back 
in future issues. She's just 
gathering up terrorfying tales 
to unleash on us. Watch for 
her soon. 

I am a fantasy art fan of 
both Frazetta and Jones. I 
know they're great in their re- 



spective fields and I miss 
them. Where are they? I do 
hope to see more of their 
work in your magazines. 

STEVE WIJTYK 
Phoenixville. Pa. 



Av 



MWatch for more Frazetta 
covers, steve. In fact, the 
next one should be coming 
up in one of my next issues. 
And here's an advance scoop 
. . . Jeff Jones has a spec- 
tacular story he's working on 
now, to appear in one of our 
future issue's. You're sure to 
enjoy it, because it has this 
Indian and a beautiful girl 
who. . . . 



"Vampirella is the best thing since Barbarella and Raquel Welch!" 



Your magazine is great and 
far better than Creepy or 
Eerie! I'm not knocking them, 
but that's the way I feel. 
They, like you, started out 
wonderfully, then somewhere 
along the line they went sour. 
After all, you can only go so 
far with witches, vampires, 
werewolves, ghouls and other 
such delightful characters. It 
does get rough on writers to 
come out with a different an- 
gle every month. What all 
three of you need are more 
series with continuing char- 
acters such as Thane, Sorik, 
Tyr, Amazonia . . . and you, 
of course. All of you have 
started this and I think you 
should play up on it more. 
Also, what ever happened to 
those illustrated tales of Poe? 
They were great and should 
have been continued and 
branched out into stories by 
other famous writers. After 
all, there's hundreds to chose 
from. You have recently been 
introducing fantasy tales into 
your magazines and I hope 
you'll expand on them. And 
let's see more stories of you 
in the future. You're the best 
thing since Barbarella and 
Raquel Welch. I'd hate to see 
you and your magazine go 
sour. It would be the greatest 
catastrophe since the sinking 
of Atlantis. 

THOMAS PALLANT 
Langhorne, Pa. 



A. 



I More stories dealing 
with fantasy, Poe, continuing 
characters, and myself, are 
in the writing stages now, 
Tom. As soon as scripts are 
completed, they'll be handed 
out to your favorite artist for 
illustrating. We don't plan to 
go sour, Tom. Just watch for 
the sweetening up of THIS 
magazine. 

Vampirella magazine is 
much better than those put 
out by your competitors, at 
least I think so. I'm going to 
subscribe for your issues just 
as soon as I get the money, 
which won't be too long from 
now. 

A KEN PARKER 

Kentwood, Mich. 
I appreciate your com- 
ments, Ken. We hope in the 
future that everything we do 
rates first place with you. 
(Especially me.) 

After reading three rather 
medicore issues of Vampi- 
rella, I almost didn't buy no. 
8. However, I scanned the list 
of authors and artists and 
noticed Archie Goodwin, 
Gardner Fox, Steve Skeates, 
and Billy Graham. That was 
enough to convince me. I 
bought the issue, and rarely 
have 1 been so satisfied by 



any horror mag, even Eerie 
and Creepy. 

"Vampirella: Who Serves 
the Cause of Chaos?" was a 
fascinating story. Not only 
did it clear up a lot about 
Vampi's past, but it was very 
thrilling. Goodwin and Sutton 
make a good team. I've seen 
enough of Goodwin's stuff in 
the past to know that when 
he sets his mind to it, he can 
suspense most anyone to 
death (rather unfortunate 
choice of words, eh?). Is it 
possible that we will see a 
feature-length tale of this 
type every issue? I hope so. 
Even a ten-pager or so would 
fill the bill At any rate, more 
about the Unholy Seven, 
sundered circle, etc. And 
soon! 

One complaint: The whole 
concept of Vampi's origin, 
the planet Draculon and the 
whole bit is a little trite. I 
hope it won't be playing a 
major part in any of the fu- 
ture stories. 

I hate to sound repititious, 
but "The Demon In the 
Crypt!" was simply superb. I 
didn't care for Gardner Fox's 
stories in issue #6, but on 
sword and sorcery, illustrated 
form, he has few equals. Is 
Amazonia going to be a se- 



ries? Let's hope so. As al- 
ways, Graham's art was un- 
usually vivid, some of the 
best I've ever seen. 

"Out of the Fog" was pre- 
dictable. If it hadn't been for 
the post-war background, the 
story would have been ter- 
rible. 

"Snake Eyes" was rather 
weird. I'm not sure what to 
make of it, but I do know that 
the Sparling art detracted 
from the story line, rather 
than aiding it. 

I think "Signs of Sorcery" 
would have been better if it 
had been expanded. As it 
was, it was a bit trite with 
the evil sorcerer wanting the 
beautiful girl and all. The 
handsome hero functioned as 
was expected, complete with 
corny phrase like "I'll do 
more than DARE!" 

"The Gulfer" was a good 
story, but it would have been 
better, in my opinion, if 
someone other than Tony 
Williamsune handled the art 
His styles doesn't hit the 
spot with me. The way the 
monster killed itself acci- 
dently was probably the high 
point of the story. 

Well, here's hoping you 
can supply us with more of 



those wonderful Goodwin- 
Sutton Vampirella stories. If 
you can get a few more 
Amazonia tales from Mr. Fox, 
I will be happy. 

Keep up the good work. 

MIKE W. BARR 
Akron, Ohio 



A™ 



Thank you for your com- 
ments, Mike. You've touched 
on various subjects many of 
our readers may or may not 
have agreed with. But in sum- 
ing up, you've expressed the 
opinion of quite a few fans, 
judging from letters we've 
received concerning the last 
couple of issues. Unfortu- 
nately there wasn't enough 
space to print them all in this 
issue. More comments are 
desired from our readers and 
we'll certainly make an effort 
to print as many as possible. 



YOU THINK? 

TELL US WHAT YOU 
THINK ... WE ONLY 
THIMK. Send your let- 
ters to: 

SCARLET LETTERS 

145 E. 32nd ST. 

New York, N.Y. 10017 



OPPORTUNITY KNOCKS ONCE — 

THE POSTMAN RINGS TWICE — 

THAT MAKES THREE GOOD REASONS FOR YOU TO — 

SUBSCRIBE! 

AND HAVE THESE FOUR TERRORIFIC WARREN MAGAZINES DELIV- 
ERED TO YOUR DOOR A WEEK OR SO BEFORE THEY APPEAR ON 
YOUR FAVORITE NEWSSTAND. BE THE ENVY OF THE GANGI BE THE 
ENVY OF THE ENTIRE WORLD! DO IT NOW — OR ELSEII 
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_t ON SUCH A NIGHT AS THIS, SHADOWS WERE EVERYWHERE. ANTON DELAUDIER WAS 
rOWKFUL FOR THAT. THE POLICE WOULD BE &LAP TO ARREST HIM. THE ARMY WOULD BE JUST AS GLAD 
TO SHOOT HIM . 



I MUST GIVE UP THE BLACK MARKET, 
GET OUT WHILE THERE'S STILL TIME. 



THE AUTHOR) TIES ARE GETTING 
TOO CLEVER, TOO QUICK/ AND 
THE PROFITS ARE GETTING TOO 




AH, BUT THERE! OLD SIVMAN'S 
WZiOW «/0/? NOW IF ONLY THE 

RUMORS I'VE HEARD WHISPERED 

ARE R?«tf/ 




HE CANDLE MAKER WAS AN ALCHEMIST, 

SOME SAID. OTHERS SAID HE HAD A SECRET 
TREASURE. ONLY THIS SECOND RUMOR WAS OF 
INTEREST TO DELAUDIER.. 



SWN\M,OPEN(IP.i 
I'VE COME ON 
BUSINESS.' 



& UT DELAUDIER REMAINED PERSISTENT, HAMMERING ON 
THE DOOR UNTII 




NOW BACK INSIDE, 
MISER/ UNLESS 
YOU WANT YOUR HEAD 
■ OPENED BY A BULLET.' 



BUT X AM STARV/N6 
LIKE EVERYONE ELSE.' X 
HAVE NOTHING.' 



NOTHING? HAf STOP 

LYING OR YOU'LL NOT 

EVEN HAVE >OUR 



When anton delaudier wanted something, he 
could be persuasive, very persuasive... 




^ EHIND THE BRICKS, DELAUPIER 
' FOUND A LEATHER CHEST 

WITH A GOLDEN LOCK . . . 




WANT SOMETHING TO REALLy CURDLE 
YOUR CORPUSCLES? WELL, RABID 
READERS, IF THIS BIT OF FRIGHT 
FARE DOESN'T SET yOUR PULSE 
POUNO/NG, THEN yOU'VE REALLy 
GOT TIRED BLOOD.' WE'LL FIND 
AS yOU CONFRONT THE... 



Uelaudier would HAVE KICKED 

THE OLD MAN UNCONSCIOUS. 
JUST TO SHUT HIM UP, BUT... 


THAT SOUND/ MUST k, 
BE AN ASSISTANT My 
BACK THERE/ .^flvjfe 


/ yes, 

MURDERER, 

RUN/ 

i but 

iCOUGH.'Z 

, MY 
' CURSE 
WILL 
FOLLOW 

\ yo*// 

HI 

mm 


^ >1# ■ i 


^■.'//'Jfl 




j S^--.Tr^ 





ART BY: TOM SUTTON /STORY BY: BUDDY SANDERS 
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DOZEN BLOCKS 
CAME UPON JUST 
HOPEP TO FIND.. 



FROM SIVMAN'S SHOP, DELAUDIER 
THE SORT OF PLACE HE HAD 



A CCMETERy? i 

BEHIND ITS 
WALLS, I 
CAN HIDE, 

REST 
WITHOUT 

FEAR 

OF 



L/ELAUPIER VAULTED THE LOW WALL AND JOINED 
THE DEAD.. 




W AND WHAT IS 
_ IT CONCERNED 
WITH...? 
/HERDS/ 
WITCHCRAFT, 

SPELLS, 
INCANTATIONS 
.CHILDISH 
INSANE 

orivel! 




NO MONEY, NO jewels I 

JUST A DAMNED BOOK 
FULL OF SUPERSTITIOUS 
NONSENSE ONLY A 
SENILE OLD FOOL 
LIKE SIVMAN WOULD 
BELIEVE/ 



' ISAPPOINTMENT FLOODED HIS WIND, NUMBING 
HIS USUAL CAUTION. IT WAS ALMOST TOO LATE 
WHEN DELAUDIER SAW THE SHAOOW-SHAPES 

CREEPING TOWARD HIM... 





UfLAUPIER'S BOPy SHOOK FROM SOMETHING OTHER 
THAN THE COLD AS HE LOOKED DOWN AT THE TWO 
STILL-TWITCHING BODIES... 



ROUNDING FAR AWAY, A POLICE WHISTIE 
SHRILLED OMLy TO BE ANSWERED 8y ANOTHER, 
Ail/CN NEARER... 





ARIS WAS STARVING. RATS WERE SELLIN& AT 
SiXTy SOUS APIECE.' WEEKS BEFORE, THE LAST 
DOGS AND CATS HAD BEEN HILLED AND BATeN.' 




BOTH SHOTS DEAP IN THE CHEST/ 
BUT. . . IT'S ST/U. AL/V£/ 




_} VERHEAD, THE PARK CANOPY OF 5NOVV CLOUDS 
OPENED FOR A /MOMENT, BRINGING THE ANSWER 
TO DELAUDIER'S SHAKEN /MIND... 




I GAIN DELAUDIER FLED, RELOADING ON THE 
RUN, BUT THIS TIME NOT FROM THE POUCE., 
OR THE ARMY. 




SIWMAN'S 

curse.. 

IT'S, 
TRUE/ 

HE'S 
SENDING 

THE 

AGENTS 

OF 

HELL 

AFTER 

ME/ 



Long minutes later, pelaupier 
slip around a corner, into... 



ft 



ULLETS WHIZZEP BY, CUPPEP AT HIS 
CLOTHES. BUT PELAUPIER REACHEP THE 
MOORED CRAFT UNHARMEP ANP... 




INSANE DESPERATION SEIZED DELAUDIER. HE 
FOUGHT LIKE A CRAZED ANIMAL. BUT NOTHING 
COULD STANP AGAINST THE SUPERNATURAL 
STRENGTH OF THE CREATURE THAT GRIPPED HIM, 
CRUSHED HIM BACK. . . FOR THE KILL! 




\ HEN, BEYOND THE HORRIBLE HELPLESSNESS FLOOD- 
ING HIS BODY, BEYOND THE HOT, FETID BREATH THAT 
SPLAYED ACROSS HIS THROBBING JUGULAR, PELAUPIER 
SENSEP SOMETHING, HEARD SOMETHING... THE HISS OF 
ESCAPING AIR.' 



MY 
SHOTS.../ 

THEY 
HIT 

THE 
BALLOON 
WHEN 

THEY 
WENT 

OFF/ 



Palling, but not fast enough to stop the gleam- 
ing FANGS WHICH STUNG NEEDLE-LIKE AT HIS THROAT; 
NOT FAST ENOUGH TO HALT THE BLACK POOL OF 
OBLIVION REACHING FOR HIM... NOT UNTIL THE 
LAST TWO HUNDRED FEET. THEN . . . 





ELAUDIER AWOKE, SHOCKED TO BE ALIVE. HE 
ROSE UNSTEADILY, WEAK FROM THE BLOOD HE HAD 
LOST, AND VIEWED THE MIRACLE THAT HAD SAVED 
HIM. 




UT ANTON DELAUDIER WAS A MAN WHO HAD LONG 
USED HIS WIT TO W< SURVIVAL. AND NOW EVEN AS 
HORROR AND HYSTERIA THREATENED TO OVER- 
COME HIM, THAT WIT STILL FUNCTIONED. . . 



NOM DUCHIEN! 

I AM A FOOL/ 

I HAVE 
LET SHEER 
PANIC 
DRIVE 

ME 
FROM 

THE 

VERY 
THING 

THAT 
COULD 
SAVE 

ME.' 



RE ^ 



,#* -///tt-< 



SIWtiAN'S 
BOOK' HB 
MUST HAVE 
TAKEN THE 
CURSE FROM 
THERE.' WHY 
ELSE WOULD 
i HE CONSIDER 
IT SUCH A 
TREASURE?/ 
AND I CAN 
FIND A 
SPELL 
IN IT TO 
COUNTER 
WHAT 
HE'S 
.DONE/ 
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IS. ECKLESSLY, DESPERATELY, DELAUPIER 


RACEP THROUGH THE SHADOWHAUNTEP 


STREETS, HEEDLESS OF THE CHILL WIND 


KNIFING AT HI6 BODX THE FALLING- 


SHOW STINGING HIS FACE. 




must iW^f?*'^9KSN 


| /MO// 


BE ^V^ST^sTA 


%DIEU.' 


OUICK.i K^ff^vWfMf. 


X WHAT 


WHO ^S\V ^Mr i fcbs- 


r% if 

L/ THE 


KNOWS^*A^TZ->T2»j#ft| 


kVHAT <: •>•> ^ssvTsfifi 


■ BOOK 


FIENDS, V^YV^s^Q £ 


t» IS 


WHAT V^lJ «$ v^~S 


$» NOT 


DEMONS f 


«<E %^ v ^3^ 


^f 1 WHERE 


ARE < 


— B^~— — v N-O 


?» I 


HUNTING 4 




^f THREW 


ME, s 




uX IT? 


STALKING ' 






ME AT X / ^jgEt^SK^s 


efc^ 


THIS V^KfJ^^4 




VERY X J&^jJw&&jk 


OWHAT 


M0M£NT ! 'JfEsdaBsSiSf 


P IF 




fr THE 


^5K«?f L S 


POUCE-* 
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IS GAZE TORE FRANTICALLY AT THE 
GRAVEYARD DARKNE5S. THEN RELIEF 
SURGED WARMLY THROUGH HIM AS... 



DAMNABLE 

SNOW ALMOST 

HIDVX 

FROM ME/ 




J UDDENLY, AS ANTON DELAUPIER 
RUSHED FOR HIS GOAL, A SOUND 
PIERCED THE CEMETERY'S STILLNESS. 
THE SOUND OF FROZEN EARTH CRACK- 
LING, CRUMBLING. GIVING \OAY... 




£HE SOUND GREW, AS ALL AROUND HIM THE EARTH GAVE UP SHAMBLING, DECAYING HORRORS WHICH HAD ONCE 
LEPT SILENTLY IN ITS DEPTHS... 
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HAVE <V 


v 4| 


THE V&g 


^^^^9\\r *fi 


book; ra 


F^HRB 
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sv^Wii 


,JVl/v 


■ / 8 *s ^Wi 
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*M iVl 


Ut^w 


/l.-'rA <*m 


m •"• — — — « 
WITHIN ITS PAGES IS THE 


POWER TO SEND YOU BACK 


TO THE GRAVE... 




\W>, AS THE TWISTED, GROTESQUE SHADOWS MOVED SLOWLY, INEVITABLY ACROSS 
THE SNOW TO ENGULF ANTON DELAUPIER, HIS BLEEDING FINGERS CONTINUED 
TO CLAW FRENZIEDLY, FUTILELY AT THE PAGES OF SIVMAN'S BOOK... PAGES 
THAT HAD FROZEN SOI/PLY TOGETHER AFTER HE CAST THE BOOK IN THE SNOW/ 



I GUESS THAT'LL TEACH HIM 

TO TAKE BETTER CARE OF THE 

BOOKS HE BORROWS... IT MAY 

HAVE BEEN COOL LEAVING IT IN THE 

SNOW, BUT IT SURE WASN'T SMART! 
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NO 1- COLLECTORS EDITION NO 2-THE MUNSTERS NO 3-THE SHE CRFATURE NO 4- LETTER TO LEE 



USE THIS COUPON 

TO GET VALUABLE 

BACK ISSUES OF 



lftUJT 




NO 7-FRANKENSTEINSSON 




□ Rush 

□ Rush 

□ Rush 

□ Rush 
QRush 
DRush 

□ Rush 

□ Rush 

□ Rush 

□ Rush 



NAME 



me the -1 COLLECTOR'S EDITION. Enclosed is $3.00 
me Issue =2 of MONSTER WORLD. Enclosed is $2.00 
me the Great She Creature Issue *3. Enclosed is 12.00 
me the Great Chris Lee Issue ~4. Enclosed is $2.00 
me the Great Karlcff Issue *5. Enclosed is $2.00 
me the Great Cool Xmas Issue -6. Encloseo is $2.00 
me the Great Filmbook Issue »7. Enclosed is $2.00 
me the Great Dr. X Issue -8. Enclosed is $2. 00 
me the Great Addams Family Issue -9. Enclosed is $2. CO 
me the Great Super-Heroes Issue -10. Enclosed is $2.00 



ADDRESS 



CITY 



STATE 



ZIP CODE 



NO 9 THE ADDAMS FAMILY 



XH^^mnaaem; 




NO. 10 — SUPER HEROES 



^s, 



NioW.THE STORY OF A STRANGE ATTACHMENT WHICH, LIKE £0 MANY ATTACHMENTS, 
MUST IN EVITA BLY LEAP TO... . _ _ — 




ART BY: RALPH REESE /STORY BY: STEVE SKEATES 
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IT'S TWO o'clock in the 

MORNING.' COULDNT THIS 
HAVE WAITED UNTILK30T 
UP* I'D LIKE TO GET SOME j 
SLEEP. JUSTOA/CE IM 
MV LIFE.' 





Finally he located the thermostat... 



^_ ~ ■■■■■' 



Th en, slowly, he walked back TO HIS SEP... 

h/MY DO I KEEP THIS TOf IT JUST PQESNT WORK.' "^ 
UP? THIS COMPUTER IS ^^ WONT DO/4/VyW/VSlTELL 
I >V0 GOOP.'Z OUGHTA7WtfW . IT.' ALL IT DOES IS /H4/r£" 

■ rr our... Junk rr/ - ^mr demands; 




BUT I CA/VTTHROW 'BTTaND^JOW IT'S 
IT OUT .'THAT MACHINE ■ THE ONLY THING I 
IS PART OF ME.' IT'S 
tM I/FES WOAKJ 
I SLAVED FOR&Vg 
y£4/«S, BUILDING 




Five years .' 
five long 
and wasted 
years. in the 
beginning, 

THERE 

WERENTJUST 
THE TWO OF 
THEM...THE 
/UAN AMD THE 
MACHINE.THERE 
WAS A GIRL , 
TOO SHE 
LOVED HIM . 
AND THE/ 
WERE BOTH 
TRULY 
HAPPY.. 
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Me was asleep mow, 
dreaamus of the 
] wond&rfult1mes he 
amd dorothy hap had.. 





(40W, YEARS 
LATER, HE 
IS AGAIrt 
PULLEP AWAY 
FROM THE 
BLISSFUL 
WORLP OF 
PREAMS 
BY THE 
LOUP CLICKS 
AND WHIRRS... 
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Mow, THERE IS PAIN SHOOTIN6 
THROUGH HIS HEAP... AMP HE 
KNOWS THE PAIN WILL STAV 
WITH HIM, UNTIL HE HAS PONE 
AS THE MACHINE INSTRUCTS... 




And, to make 
sure it is 
always obey- 
edthe machine 
causes the 
pain. but now, 
the machine 
has been sat- 
isfiep.the pain 
has vanished, 

AND HE IS ASAlN 
FREE TO THINK 
HIS OWN 
THOUGHTS ...FREE 
TO THINK THAT 
SAME SIMPLE 
THOUGHT HE 
HAS BEEN 
THINKINS FOR 
YEARS AND 
CENTURIES 
TO COME... 




But no answers come 

FROM THE SURROUNDING 
DARKNESS, ONLY A LOW 
STEADY HUM...THE SOUND 
OF A PERFECTLY FUNCTIONING 
SMOOTHLY RUNNING MACHINE. 

AND I GUESS THINGS WILL 

STA/ THAT WAY 
UNTIL THE/V£XT 
TIME THE COMPUT- 
ER NEEDS A 
REPAIR.. .AND THE 

/V£XK.. AND THE. 

NEXT... AND 

jheakxt.. 





m«Hm 




ART BY: FRANK BRUNNER /STORY BY: GERALD CONWAY 




THAT'S AVAIAfS 
THE WAY IT IS WITH 
YOU, ISN'T IT, PAUL?... IF 
SOMETHING DOESN'T 4GREE 
WITH YOUR SILLY SCIENCE, 
IT'S NONSENSE/ 




GOLDEN FLAMES LICK THE MISTY AIP..AH 
AORA OF DARKNESS INTRUDES INTO EVERV 
CORNER OF THE ROOM FILLING IT WITH A 
SENSE OF IMPENDING DEATH . . . 




AND SUDDENLY, THE VERY FOUNDATIONS OF THE EARTH SEEM TO SIVE AWAY, SO SPINNING AWAY INTO ENDLESS CHAOS AS. . 




THE FIRES OF NOTHINGNESS FADE INTO A 
DULL BURNING.- -BECOME A CHILL WIND 
OF FOREBODING AND THE DARK- 
MESS BEGINS TO LIFT. . . 




v> 




HOW, FEN-FKNPS ANP OTHER UNNATURAL CREATURES...CCWE 
WITH US TO A GARBAGE -UTTBREP SLUM IN A MAJOR EASTERN 

crry...ANp meet a fearsome female with a heart of solp... 

OR 7INF50IL ANyWAV...A MACABRE MISS WITH-- 



1M ftfk f Wfeet | 



ART BY: NEAL ADAMS AND STEVE ENGLEHART/ STORY BY: DENNY O'NEIL 




IT IS PONE, 
AS IT HAS 
BEEN PONE 
SO OFTEN 
BEFORE : ,. A 
MAN PERISHES 
IN ONE FINAL, 
HIPEOUS 
PAROXYSM 
OF PLEASURE... 
ANPANASEP 

WOMAN 
SUPPENLY 
FILLS WITH 
YOUTH ANP 
OVERWHELMNS 
LOVELINESS... 



A 



FOR 
THOUSANDS 
OF YEARS 
SHE HAS 
ROAMEP THE 
EARTH, 
USING HE/? 
BEAUTY AS 
A LURE-- 
ANP 
SUCKING 
LIFE FORCE 
FROM THE 
L/PS OF 

HER 
CONQUESTS... 

HER NAME 
IS tC/JA-~ 

ANP SHE 
IS A 



,-e^. 



fWRtWN ME, MISS.., J CAN'T HELP 
NOTICIN ' YOU*. PRESS IS TORN 1 

YOU IN ANY r*au8L£? 

N0THIN3 I 
Cm'T HANPLE, 
THANKS! 
' MAYBE YOU 
BETTER WO? IN, 
ANYHOW ,' NO 
CHARSE... 



a3*MMC 



m 



\] 



IT'S O4#&£*0l/S FOR A 

PRETTY (3IRL TO WANPER 
AROJNP THIS NEIGHBORHOOD! 
I OU6HTTA KNOW... I SREW 
UP IN IT! 

JUST TELL ME 
WHERE YOU'RE <SOIN' 
ANP I'LL SEE YOU 
SET THERE -ON THE 
HOUSE! -OR MAYBE 
I SHOULP SAY, ON 
THE C4S.' 



\4L~- 



YOU'RE 
VERY 

KINP! 



KIJA OBSERVES 
THE PR/VER...HE IS 
STRONG, VITAL... HE 
COULP PROVIPE MUCH 
NOURISHMENT.., BUT 
SHE IS SATEP! SO 
SHE CONTENTS HER- 
SELF WITH P/RECVNG 
HIM TO THE ROOMING 
HOUSE WHERE SHE CURRENTLY 
RESIPES... 



I HOPE YOU PON'T THINK 
I'M BEIN' Pi/SW„.SUT I SOT 

A COUPLEA TICKETS TO THE 
FfSHT TOMORROW NISHT.' I 
WONCER IF YOU'P LIKE TO GO'. 



my, c&mmy, 

MR.FPLLARP! 



THERE'S SOMETHING,., 

siveer... about mr, 

POLLARP! --SOMETHING 



©■ 



dSBSjr/itL 

PICK3&U UPA1 

SEVEN - 

|^««W thirty; 



% 



HERE WE ARE! 
UH... BY THE WAY! 
MY NAME'S 
MICK R2LLARP! 



I'M 

KIJA... 



I BUT ALSO SOMETHING VERY, 




THE BOSS VVANTS YOU TO 

£acse...m the secohp 

MINUTE OF THE FOURTH 

ROUNP! TAKE A PtVE ANC7 

MJU'LL BE A <3RANP RICHER,. 



M>V MV YOU'LL 
ST/Zi. TAKE A PIVE- 
TO THE BOTTOM OF 
THE RIVER, WEARING 
LEAP TRUNKS) 



LOOKS LIKE 
>©UR BO/FRIENP 
AIN'T SOT MUCH 
/WZ5Bf,POLL! 
WHYN'T YOU 
TEAM UP WITH 
A GUY WHAT 
/%S?~ L/KE 
MB, 
■ F'RINSTANCE!? 



TAKE YOUR 
HANPS OFF 
HER~| T 
MEAN., 



^ 



MOW/ 



MY... G009... 

GOSH/ WHEN WE 

KISSEC?, I FELT 

S0METHIN ' LIKE 

A /M/ii/a/V WITS 

OF,,, OF £/<*£.. 




A WEEK PASSES... A WEEK FILLEP WITH STRANGE, 
ALIEN EMOTIONS... ALMOST AGAINST HER WILL, 
KIJA GOES TO THE GARPEN, BUYS A TICKET, ANP 
F/NPS HERSELF WATCHING A BRUTAL SPORT THAT 
WAS YOUNG WHEN SHE WAS, EONS PAST... 




HOW'S IT FEEL TO 
TAKE >OUR FIRST 
3/S ONE, 
MICKEY BABY? 






^ 



LATER, FELLAS! 
RIGHT NOW, ME ANP 
THE LAC?y WANNA /[^\Vv 
SE ALCNE! ^t\ 






I PON'T 
' 01AME YOU, 
YOU LUCKY 
TUG\ 





l\ 


Lj<>^' 




A 


|mi pL fl 




ft 




c 


Etj^vT .- ^^Vj^H 




iiiK 


\ 


1 t'lrvm 




V- ■ ,. ■ -. ■ ■■■■ 


F*ylm 


Hi-- ^ 
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YER 60IN' FER 
THAT $Wm WE 
FROmSEP YA.. 



AN' THE 

CCMtN', TOO'. 

IT'S A SHAME.., 

BUT WE CAN'T 

LEAVE NO - 

W/M£SS£S! 










PERHAPS IT IS HOURS,,. PERHAPS ONLY MOMENTS,, 
MICK POLLARP STIRS, SITS, ANP CRIES OUT— 



WHERE A*£ 
YOU ? WJA.' 



if) 'tSr**** 



OWES OUT- -ANP RECEIVES MO ANSWER! 
FOR OF THE WOMAN THAT WAS NOT A 
WOMAN THERE IS NOTHING LEFT, SAVE 
A FEW SCRAPS OF CLOTHING ANP A 
WISP OF PUST, ANP A MEMORY... 



■**S£-£. 




TOO BAD ABOUT OUR MESMERIZED MISSY TAKINGS A 
WWPER! IT'S SURE NO FUN (SETTING Pl/SZEP OFF 
7?£4T WW! OH WELL, COULD BE THAT PIS INTEGRATED 
PAMSEL WILL <3ET WHAT SHE WANTED AFTER ALL. 
MAYBE SHE OU5HT TO ASH HER 

BOYFRIEND ABOUT IT, SNI&3LE,.. 




Collector's Edition «i 




Second Great Issue #2 



GET THE MOST 
TALKED ABOUT 
COLLECTOR'S 
ITEM IN THE 
COMICS FIELD! 




Hard-Hitting Issue «3 




Fiery Ittua " : 4 




GET BACK ISSUES WITH THIS COUPON! 



DON'T MISS AN ISSUE! 
SEND IN THIS COUPON 
FOR THIS ACTION-PACKED 
THRILLER! NO TRUE 
COLLECTOR SHOULD 
BE WITHOUT THE EXPLO- 
SIVE FURY PACKED IN 
THESE MGES! 



BLAZING COMBAT 
BACK ISSUE DEPT 

P.O. Bos 5987 Grand Central Slatio 
New York, New York 10017 



All Copies Mailed 

in a Sturdy Envelope 

for Protection 



D I enclose $2.00 for the Second Great Issue 
□ I enclose J2.00 for the Third Great Issue 
D I enclose $2.00 for the Fiery #4 Issue 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CiTY 

STATE ZIP CODE 
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&WeK e home movies 



OF 






►V//A 



The Bor Wonder i 




SPINE-TINGLING EPISODES OF THE ORIGINAL GREAT COLUMBIA 
PICTURES MOVIE SERIAL THAT THRILLED MILLIONS!! 

Each of the 6 selected Chapters is a full 200 feet. All have been 
carefully edited so that each episode leads into the next, giv- 
ing you the complete serial in 6 reels. You may order just one 
reel, all 6 reels, or as many as you like. Only $6.49 for each 
episode. 



CHAPTER 1— The Electrical Brain 



Batman (Lewi* Wilson), and his young assistant, 
, the Boy Wonder (Douglas Crofl), hit on the trail 
i enemy sabotage ring, when Bruce's girl friend, 

(Shirley Patterson), asks the pair to help her free 



(' clothes. Following Daka'i 
i take the plane into the aii 
I Batman on hit television 
I to attack. Out of contro 
n and suffers a direct hit, . 



IGu 



C\o: 



el, fro 



the 



plans to steal the 
hospital, and hurrii 
fight ensues, 



during the batll 
and staggered by - 1 
s finally sent reeling 



The Batman leams (hat tha 
city's radium supply from the city 
I there to prevent the theft. A terrific 
attempted robbery is thwarted. 



ih e 



the 



Batman 
in of blows poured 
the ledge into space! 



the 



CHAPTER 2— The Bat Cave 



pain 



The lalman lands unhurt 
and returning to the roof, capti 
with Robin's aid. Back 
Cave, the gangster reveals that a D 

ish) directs the ring from the House 



er's scaffolding, 

of the gangsters 

Batman's hideout, the Bat 

at a Dr. Daka (J. Carrol 

>f the Open Door. 



CHAPTER 4— Poison Peril 



The Zombies are killed in the crack-up. but the Bat- 
man miraculously escapes injury- Back in tow. Cotton, 
(Charles Middletanl, an old friend of Linda's uncle, is 
searching foi him. He has discovered a radium mine. 
Daka learns of Colton's mine and attempts to lure him 
to an old smelter, in order to force him to reveal the 
mine's locotion. The Batman learns of Daka's ruse, ond 
takes Colton's place at the rendezvous. He and Robin 
•Hack the gangster and a bailie royal follows. In the 
melee, an acid vat is tipped over, and a stream of acid 
hits an exposed high-temion wire. There is a blinding 
flash. Debris and timber fall, burying the Batman! 



CHAPTER 5— Executioner Strikes 



Disguised, the Batman and Robin visit the Oper 
and discover Linda a prisoner there. Hooking ropes over 
electric cables suspended between buildings, the Salmon 
and Robin climb to the room where she is imprisoned 
and overcome a number of the mobster). Then carrying 
the unconscious Linda, the Batman slowly makes his way 
back over the cables. One of the gangsters breaks a 
wire and touches the raw end against the cables. Sparks 
and flames engulf the pair. Suddenly the Batman loses 
his balance and he and Linda plunge into space! 



CHAPTER 3— The Living Corpse 



The Batman leaps from the car as it plunges over the 
cliff. At home, an assignment from Washington awaits 
him. He is to protect the new lockwood airplane motor. 
I Two of the Lockwood men are abducted by Daka and 
1 transformed into Zombies. Just before a test flight, the 
Batmon secrets himself in the plone. No sooner is he 
hidden, than the new Zombies enter the plane dressed 



suspecting a ruse, the Batr 
overpower him and pack him ir 
then tossed into a cave of raven 
down on -the beasts sending th 



d pulls his pal to safely. 

note to the Batman ask- 
solated building. Though 

goes there. Daka' 



The 



CHAPTER 6— Doom of theRising Sun 



Robin comes to the Batman's rescue. He knocks out 
one of the gangsters and frees his fighting friend. The 
pair crash into Daka's inner sanctum, and after a terrific 
battle, overpower Daka and his men. The Batmon orders 
the doctor lo return Linda and het uncle from their 
Zombie stale to normality. After doing thii, Daka, makes 
a break for freedom, and is accidentally plunged inlo 
the alligator pit. As the police arrive to take the gang 
into custody, the Batman and Robin disappear — their 
work, for the present, is dojne! 



Order one, all six, or as many Chapters as you want! 
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film checked: 



the following, for which I enclose 
plus 49c postage & handling for each 



CHAPTER 1— THE ELECTRONIC BRAIN ($6.49) 

CHAPTER 1— THE BAT CAVE ($6.49) 

CHAPTER 3— THE LIVING CORPSE ($6.49) 

CHAPTER 4 — POISON PERU ($6.49) 

CHAPTER 5— THE EXECUTIONER STRIKES ($6.49) 

CHAPTER 6— THE DOOM of the RISING SUN ($6.49) 

I want all 6 EPISODES, at the SPECIAL PRICE of $3S.95 

plus $1 postage A handling. 



CAPTAIN COMPANY, 

P.O. Box 5987, Grand Central Sfatio 

New York, New York 10017 



STATE ZIP CODE NO 




the Big man who claimed to be a doctor watched impassively as 
barbarians fought to the death to amuse their imperial captors... 
no hint of the outrage , the smouldering hate within him could be 
permitted to show, for he was here for one purpose, and one 

PURPOSE ONLy... 



ENJOYING THE Y DOES 
GAMES, DOCTOR ? \ HE 
I HOPE YOU ARE 1 SUS- 
NOT 30#£D '... J PECf f 



ll^p 1 




ART AND STORY BY WALLY WOOD 



WHAT FOLLOWS IS INCREDIBLE. ..A HUNDRED ARMED MEN 
AGAINST ONE NAKED SAVAGE / AND YET... HOW MANY 
SHEEP WOULD IT TAKE TO KILL ONE TIGER ? 
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THIS IS THE WEAPON... I 

HAVE CREATED THIS JEWEL 

| SPECIFICALLY TO COUNTER THE 

SOURCE OF HIS POWER 



WHEN AROS LOOKS UPON 
IT, HE NOT ONLY WILL LOSE 
HIS MAGICAL ABILITIES, BUT 
WILL BE RENDERED TOTALLY 
HELPLESS... 




HMMM... "'W'/t&'SHE 
THE|f««4»CW GOES WITH 
>£S/5HE jl /*£.' 
WILL BE... 




| CALM YOURSELF, MY 
IMPULSIVE FRIEND/ I 
WAS ABOUT TO SAY, 
SHE IS PERFECT FOR 
THE SUCCESS OF /V\Y 
LITTLE ENDEAVOR.. 



FOR SHE SHALL 
W£A# THE JEWEL. 
HIDDEN BENEATH 
HER TUNIC- 



THERE /NOW, PLEASE I 
REMEMBER...YOUMUST | 
| SET AS CLOSE AS 
POSSIBLE BEFORE 
UNCOVERING IT/ 



TORIN.YOU MUST 
MAKE HIM COME TO 

yot// stay alive , 

KILL HIS CREATURES 
UNTIL HE LEAVES HIS 
MAGIC SANCTUARY... 



THIS MUST WT <».'j(j 
BE THE CAVE ' ST.--' • 
OH.TORIN... »^-«* 

I AW SO 

AFRAID/ 



•^BEFORE \/ WHY DID YOU 
voi i nip V r-rvwp hfo^ 



YOU DIE 
YOU WILL 
TELL ME 
SOME 
THINGS... 



COME HERE z 
WHO SENT 
YOU... 7 




IT WORKED' 1 


rQUICK- REMOVE 


HE IS 


HIS BELT, RINGS... 


HELPLESS / 


/ ANYTHING THAT 




Might be a 




to SOURCE OF ^ 


THE GEM 1! 


r MAGICAL 1 


DID IT/ J 


L POWER/ J 



f^S, 






\ 



I DO HAVE IN MY POSSESSION 
ONE THING THAT WILL NULLIFY HIS 
MAGIC- IN FPCT,/U//H4G/C.~ 
THE LODESTONE OF XAN / BUT 
I CANNOT USE IT, FOR TO USE 

IT I WOULD HAVE TO BE O/V 
HIS AERIAL CITADEL... 



SINCE IT IS HELD 
ALOFT BY SORCERY, 
THE WHOLE STRUCTURE 
WILL COME CRASHING 
TO THE GROUND, AND 
EVERYONE IN IT WILL 
PIE/ ^ 



AND, SINCE 
THE LODE - 
STONE WILL 

RENDER 
MY MAGIC 
IMPOTENT, 
I WOULD 
BE KILLED 
ALSO... 



...AND YOU NOW HAVE 
THE SAME PROBLEM / 
IN FACT A GREATER 
ONE, FOR YOU CANNOT 
GET TO HIS CASTLE... 




I BELIEVE 
I HAVE 
ALREADY 
SOLVED 4 

THE 
PROBLEM 




AND SO, A FEW DAYS LATER, TORIN'S 
BARBARIANS APPEAR ON A SUMMIT NEAR THE 
SKY CASTLE, HAULING A CATAPULT... 
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WILD, NEW ADVENTURE LP RECORDS -ONLY $1.98 



mmmmuM 
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CAPTAIN COMPANY DEPT. 510-168 ■ 

P.O. Box 5987 Grand Central Station New York, New York 10017 

Please rush me the following LONG PLAYING ALBUMS: 

G WAR OF THE WORLDS, Q JOURNEY TO THE CENTER G DINOSAURS!; $198 plus I 



$1.98 plus 39c postage OF THE EARTH; $1 .98 plus 

& handling. 39c postage A handling. 

20,00 LEAGUES UNDER THE G AROUND THE WORLD IN 80 



m 



SEA; $1.98 plus 39c post- 
age & handling. 

THE FIRST MAN IN THE 
MOON; $1.98 plus 39c 
postage & handling. 

G OFFICIAL ADVENTURES OF 
SUPERMAN; $1.98 plus 
39c postage & handling. 

G THE INVISIBLE MAN; $1.98 
plus 39c postage & 
handling. 



DAYS; $1.98 plus 39c 
postage & handling. 



postage & ha 
H KING KONG; $1.98 plus 
39c postage & handling. 
G ADVENTURES OF FLASH 
GORDON; $1.98 plus 39c 
postage & handling. 



ADDRESS 
CITY 
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CPAICIUinnCI IflTC Heroes > Monsters & Beasts 
OlsHLL IVIUUlL III I O of TV Comics & Films! 



GHOULISH GLOW POWER' 



Create your own horror film characters. Authen- 
tic life like model kits made of Styrene plastic. 
You paint them yourself with quick dry enamel 
and watch them glow in the dark. 

" I 




"GLOW" "GLOW" "GLOW" "GLOW" "GLOW" 

FRANKENSTEIN MUMMY PHANTOM WOLFMAN FORGOTTEN 

of the OPERA m » »»» ,.„. PRISONER 

th Frantic eyes on a face of mates! Ready to clutch n f PACTCI MADE 

horror. his next victim. »■ uHO I LLrflflllL 

$1.49 No. 2431 (1.49 No. 2440 SI. 49 



"GLOW" 
DRACULA 



The famous film monster Stands on sacred stones 

12" tall on a gravestone from Egyptian tomb 

base. magic signs! 

No. 2436 $1.49 Ho. 2441 $1.49 No. 2439 



His fang-like teeth hun- 
ger for the taste of blood 
NO. 2437 $1.49 




ADD 39c POSTAGE AND HANDLING 
FOR EACH AND MAIL TO: 



CAPTAIN COMPANY 



P.O. BOX 5987. GRAND CENTRAL 
STATION NEW YORK. N.Y. 10017 



U.S. ORDERS ONLY 
NO C.O.D.'S 



^1 



y^^Vl' 
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SHE'S HERE/ 

AFTER ALL THIS TIME.. 

SHES fMALiy HERE ' 



» AG ALONG WITH ME ON A TOUR.BEHINP THE SCENES. 
OF THAT CELLULOIP SHAM CALLEP THE MOVIE STUPIO/ 
HUMAN PIGNITy IS CHEAP HERE, A FOUNP OF FLESH TO 
BE BOUGHT, SOLP, TRADED FROM ONE STUPIO TO THE 
NEXT/ ONLY RARELY DOES SOMEONE COME ALONG 
WHO IS TOO GOOP TO BE TOSSEP AROUNP LIKE 
OLP MEAT... PACHEL WALSH IS ONE OF THAT 
RARE BREEP... AN ACTRESS... A STAR.,. 






,<v. 



gr 



I^E SOUND STAGE GLOWS 

mrm new-fou/vp mourn as the 

CAMEZA CXeW AA/P STAGE HAMPS 
GATHEf? AZOPMP THE EAMEP STAR- - 
BUT IN THE STYG/A/V SHAPOtVS A&OVE 
THE STAGS, AMIP ALL THE CASLES AA/P 
KL/EG LIGHTS AM? EATCHWaeA: EAEAPHEA14LIA 

THArcurrrses me meters- a paavc figure 
crouches, £y£s wipe w/m wsMPS/?,., 



&W/FTLY, THE 
FIGURE CLIMBS 
TOTHSGZOWP 
AA/P RACES 
ACROSS THE 
LOT... 



I'VE GOT 
TO GET 
CLEANED UP/ 
I CAN'T MEET HER) 
LOOKING LIKE THIS.' <■ 
. NOT AFTER WAITING ) 
SO LONG/ 



\' m 



ART BY: BILLY GRAHAM/ STORY BY: LEN WEIN 



OH, MR. GROUCHO... I'VE HEARD 
OF YOUR WORK/ IT'S A PLEASURE ' 
MEET YOU/ 



THE PLEASURE IS 
' MINE, MISS WALSH,,. 

i assure you/ 

IF YOU HAP AW IPEA 
HOW LONG I'VE WAITED TO 
MEET YOU— TO BE 
INVOLVEP IN A RACHEL 
WALSH PICTURE.' WHY, 
. I FEEL AS /FIVE P1B9 
ANP GONE TO 
HEAVEN ' 



BUT RACHEL HONEY.. 
r THIS IS THE GREATEST 
PUBLICITY GIMMICK SINCE 
WOKLP WAR TWO/ YOU'VE 
HAP A LOT OF BAD PRESS 
LATELY— THEY'VE BEEN CALLING 
, YOU A PX/MA POMA/A-- HOLLY- 
WOOD'S BIGGEST W/rcH/ DO 
\THIS FOR ME ANP SHIRLEY 
^TEMPLE WILL HAVE TO TAKE 
BACK SEAT TO YOU' 



you PON'T HONESTLY EXPECT ME TO PLAY i/P 

TO THAT WIZENEP GNOME? JUST THE " 
OF HIM MAKES MY SKIN CRAWL ' 



PLAY OP^\ ^HE HANPS OF THE CLOCK 
IE THOUGHT ) I WOVE ON MONOTONOUSLY 

/ ' . . . PAY FOLLOWS PAY ANP 

THE STUNTEP EFFECTS 

MAN, BASKS IN THE LIGHT 
OF THE 6IRL HE SECRETLY 
LOVES... 






• 




t 
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3. 



'LIT THERE CAN BE NO SUNSHINE 
WITHOUT SHAPOW... ANP SO... 



AHH, WHO AM I KIPPING? LOOK AT THIS FACE'' 
NOBOPy COULP CARE FOR THA7? I'M A CHARITY CASE 
10 VSP.1- ■ THAT'S ALL/ THIS MUST BE *TAKE A CRIPPLE TO 
LUNCH* WEEK— ANP .T?W HER CONTRIBUTION/.. .WELL, IF 
THAT'S ALL IT IS, I'D BETTER MAKE THE MOST OF nfj 



Might time /n hollyiwop /s unlike 

AN EVENING ANYWHERE ELSE. . . 
THERE IS AN l/NPERCt/RRENT. . . 

A LIRE- FORCE THAT CHARGES THE , 
A/R WITH EXCITEMENT... ANP INTO 

TH/S NEON WONPERLANP STEPS 1 

MARK GROUCHO. . . WITH THE MOST I 

BEAUTIFUL GIRL IN THE WORLP f 

AT H/S S/PE... 



YOU CAN'T IMAGINE WHAT \ 
rTHIS MEANS TO ME, MISS 
[ WALSH.., TO SIT NEAR you I 
LIKE THIS... BREATHING 
. IN yOUR BEAUTy/ you 
PIM THE STARS By 
yOUR PRESENCE' I,. 



M/ 



PLEASE, MR. GROUCHO... MARK.. 
CALL ME RACHEL.' SOMEHOW, IT 
SOUNDS SO DIFFERENT WHEN 
YOt/ SAV IT' 



r GOP, IF X PON'T^ 
\ MNAN OSCAR FOR 
\THiS PERFORMANCE,^. 
\TMBmt WILLI- 



£ater, at the stup/o... I 



I NEVER 
\REALIZEP 



**Jl 



THIS IS My "ROGUE'S GALLERy"' 
I SCULPTEP EVERy ONE OF THESE I YOUR TALENTS 
STATUES MySELF... EACH IS FROM / WERE SO . A 
A COSTUME ANP MAKE-UP I J PIVERSE.' **> 

PESIGNEP FOR A PIFFERENT.^ .--^yOU'RE A MANy- 
FIL.M / „ __ ^K FACETEP MAN, MARK/ 



ii 



YEAH, LIKE ALL , 
(OF THE SEVEN PWABFSj 
ROUEP INTO ONE/ - 



u 
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The pays that follow are the happ/est/n the little mam's 
life... as all fleeting fantasies becohe realitx., where eyer 
he goes, whatever he poes. rachel walsh /s always near... 
the newspapers eat itl/ir.. art/cles appear everywhere, 
calling the pl/0 "the opp couple?., "beauty anp the beast".. . 
but who is to say who the beauty /s anp who the beast... 

...for inevitably... 



I DON'T KNOW HOW MUCH 
LONGER I CAN 
CONTINUE THIS CHARADE, 
JEFF.' THAT LITTLE CREEP 
IS GIVING ME A RASH' 



HANG IN THERE 

(JUST A LITTLE LONGER, 

[ HONEY-- THE PUBLICITY'S 

DOING US WONDERS' 




/ YOUR APARTMENT? 

I REALLY MARK... 
\ I'M NOT THAT KIND 
\^ OF GIRL.' 



DON'T WORRY.. 
I WON'T BITE/ C'MON 
INSIDE/ I HAVE SOME- 
THING TO SHOW YOU.' I'V 
[BEEN SAVINS IT AS A SURPRISE/; 
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The door is thrown open, flooding the 
room with brilliance, spotlighting the 
statuary anp paintings that clutter 

THE ROOM... 




The little man's pripe drains out through the 
pores op his skin as he listens to rachel 's 
icv, knife-epgep voice 

DEAR LORP, YOU'RE S/CK.. 
YOU'RE REALLY S/CK// 



RACHEL. 
YOU DON'T MEAN ] 
THAT/ 



POA/'TX? YOU'RE 
SOME KINP OF PB&a&tT... 

LIVING IN THIS... THIS 
MUSEUM/ YOU.. .YOU.. 



Hi 




CAReP...rosiVO{/? 

DON'T MAKE ME 

t.A{JGH/.'f 

WHO COULD 
CA#£ 

FOR A„ A.., 

G/vAKcee 

GNOM£ 

LIKE 

yoi/f- 

GET 

WITH IT, 

MAN...yOU'RE 

ugly 

REALLY 

o° 



ifl 



you 
CAN'T 

WEAN THAT..1 

THIS WAS 

ALL FOR 

YOU... I 

THOUGHT 

YOU 



cf 4 ^ 



J7he WORP REVERBERATES 
■ / HIS HEAP. . . OVER ANP 
OVER AGAIN/ THIRTy YEARS 
OF FtAlNANP MISERY... THE 

TAUNTS, J-EERS, SNIGGERS 
OF EVERYONE WHO HAP EVER 
LAUGHEP ATMS POOR MIS- 
SHAPED POEM! ueiyfn 
UGLY ■ ■ UGL y. . . THE VOICES 
ROAR IN HIS HEAP. RISING 
TO AN UNBEARABLE PXONE.. 

i Pain grows be- 

H/NP MARK'S EYE'S... 
PRESSURE THAT 
THREATENS TO 
BLOW ORE THE 
TOP OF HIS HEAP... 



m3 



M 



\ARK GROUCHO'S ARMS REACH OUT 
THROUGH THE VEIL OF PAIN... ANP. 
AT LASX THE VOICES STOP/ 




MARK AU- 
BURNEP UP.. \ 
_ SO HE 
BETURIVEP 

L THE COMPLIMENT^ 
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OF THE CREEPING RAIN 
by Diane Reed 



Forget it, I keep telling my- 
self. The old woman couldn't 
possibly have known what 
she was talking about. She 
was just an old woman 
dressed in rags, standing in 
an alleyway, in rags, selling 
apples. Of all things! Apples! 
Old women like that should- 
n't be allowed on the street 
anyway. . I guess maybe I 
shouldn't have hit her so 
hard. She was asking for it 
though, just daring me, I 
showed her all right. It was- 
n't my fault that she hit her 
head when she fell. Good 
thing no one noticed though. 
They'll find her in the mor- 
ning, I guess. Everyone will 



probably be relieved that 
she's gone anyway. She was 
just an old nuisance out 
there begging all the time. I 
bet there were quite a few 
people wishing she was dead. 
I'll just think of it as a serv- 
ice to the community. If she 
just wouldn't have opened 
her big mouth. I told her I 
didn't want any apples. But 
she just begged and begged. 
Until I couldn't stand it any- 
more and told her to shut her 
mouth and I would shut it 
for her if she didn't. But no, 
she kept going on and on, 
mumbling about water. What 
was it she said again? "Be- 
ware, you Fool! Beware, for 
this is the night of the Creep- 
ing Rain." That's when I hit 
her. Imagine a low class 
thing like her talking to me 
in that wicked tone. I don't 
regret it either. But still, what 
could she have meant? What 



kind of creeping rain? Its ri- 
diculous that's what it is. A 
bunch of mumbo jumbo! I 
was glad to finally get to my 
car. In fact, I made it just 
in time before the rain 
started. Just a spring shower, 
but I hated to get my nice 
suit all wet. I've always dis- 
liked rainy weather. Especially 
having to drive in it. It was 
one of those rush hours Fri- 
days and I was glad to get 
off the turnpike. It was still 
raining, but was turning into 
a fine mist. Just a few more 
minutes on this dirt road and 
I'd finally be home. I don't 
know why they don't fix this 
road anyway. It gets so mud- 
dy in the rain. I guess be- 
cause there's not that much 
traffic on it. But I prefer the 
country to the crowded sub- 
urbs. I'm sure glad its Friday 
because this is the beginning 
of mv vacation. I have one 



whole glorious week off. 
They'll never connect .that 
dead old woman with me. So 
many people pass at that 
time of day. I'll just tell 
everyone that asks that she 
was alive when I saw her last. 
Oh drat, the rain is starting 
in again Hope it doesn't last 
all weekend. Let me hear the 
weather report on the radio. 
"Rain finally clearing up. 
None reported in this vicinity, 
folks, so look forward to a 
nice comfortable weekend 
with the chances of rain near 
zero." That's impossible! Its 
raining cats and dogs over 
here!! That man must not 
ever look out of his window. 
Unless ... Oh no, it can't be! 
That old woman! No, I won't 
believe her! What's that! It 
looks like a hand . . . rain . . 
harder . . , harder . . . that 
hand . . creeping . . . closer. 
Stop! Aieeeeeee. . . . ! 



by Henry C. Brennan 

The small child, scared and frightened, saw the burglars The child's mother rushed in and said, "Are you alright?!" 

break in. When they finished, he heard one of them say, "The The child replied, "Daddy was here! I saw him! He scared the 



kid saw us. Let's finish him off!" As the burglars came closer, 
the small child desperately prayed for help. Just then, a man, 
with dirt and mud covering his clothes, burst into the room. 
One of the burglars looked at the man's face and let out an 
unearthly scream. Soon, they had all run off and the man 
walked away. 



robbers away!" "But that's impossible", the mother replied, 
"Your father died when he was attacked by a wild animal 
three years ago!" She sobbed; "Tore his face to shreds". 

END 




ffSSSfe 



by Susan Coakley 



This sketch sent in by Bob 
Garrison of Independence, 
Mo. 
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Marie was 
baby-sitting late 
one Saturday night 
when the telephone 
rang . . . picking it up 
she asked," "Hello?". . . 
the voice on the other end 
then said ... "I wouldn't be 
surprised if you were dead in 
fifteen minutes. Then he 
hung up. Marie was very 
scared, as she sat in the liv- 
ing room for the next five 
minutes Then the phone 
rang again. She answered . . . 
\ the voice said, "I wouldn't 
\ be surprised if you 'were 

\ 



dead in ten 
minutes. Marie was 
realty scared now. She 
called the operator and 
asked if she would listen in 
and trace him. The operator 
agreed. About five minutes 
later the phone rang again. 
For a moment Marie hesi- 
tated to answer. The man 
said, "I wouldn't be surprised 
if you were dead in five min- 
utes" and hung up. Then the 
operator said, "Lady you had 
better get out of the house. 
He's on your extension!!!" 
• • • 




ResULlS OF TriE FiRsT MiSS VAMPIRE CONTEST! 



The first New York regional 
Miss American Vampire Con- 
test was held this past sum- 
mer at Palisades Amusement 
Park, Palisades, New Jersey. 
Judges of the contest were, 



Nancy Barrett, star of 
"House of Dark Shadows"; 
Chauncey Howell of Women's 
Wear Daily; Nick Potter of 
the Joe Franklin Show; Julie 
Baumgold of New York Mag- 



azine; and Ernest Leogrande 
of the New York Daily News. 
The well known New Jersey 
radio and T.V. Disk Jockey, 
Hal Jackson was M.C. High- 
light of the contest was the 



appearance of T.V. personal 
ity, Jonathan F rid, star of the 
popular daily television se- 
rial, "House of Dark Sha- 
dows". 




(Top left) Jonathan Frtd, star of House of Dark Shadows, 
crowns Christine Domaniecki, Miss American Vampire, New 
York regional winner. (Top right) Christine Domaniecki, win- 
ner of the Palisades Park Miss American Vampire contest, 
with first runner-up, Lori Evan (left), and second runner-up, 
Marlene Willoughby (right). (Below left) Finalists in the New 
York regional Miss American Vampire contest at Palisades 
Park Winner was Christine Domaniecki, far right. Christine, 
(below right) applying 'BAT' tattoo (a-la-VAMPIRELLA) be- 
fore contest. 





ALL TIME BEST SELLERS IN 

SCI-FI! MONSTERS! BEASTS! ADVENTURE! 



PAPERBACKS 



The FIRST MEN in 
H the MOON 




A fantastic tale o 
2 men on the -firs 
flight to the moon! 
The voyage, landing, 
and exploration of 
the Moon in vivid 
detail. You are there 
— as they discover 
an unknown civiliza- 
tion. 
No. 2129 68$ 




WORLD in 
80 DAYS 

The adventures of 
P. Fogg, Esq, and 
his French valet, as 
they travel around 
the wortd in a race 
against time. Full of 
great suspense, ac- 
tion and drama of 
world's most famous 
places. 
NO. 2127 60C 



20,000 LEAGUES UNDER 
THE SEA 




Jules Verne creates 
the fabulous sub- 
marine Nautilus, in 
his predictions of 
life beneath the sea. 
Captain Nemo takes 
you on a strange 
voyage into the vast 
watery unknown. 
NO. 2136 60c 



A JOURNEY to the 
CENTER of 
the EARTH 

An ancient parch- 
ment with a secret 
message leads to 
the discovery of the 
entrance to the cen- 
ter of the world. A 
bizarre world never 
before traveled by 
man. 
NO. 2132 60C 




GHOST STORIES 



*?L 



Do tales of the su- 
pernatural make 
your spine tingle? 
Do you believe there 
really are spooks, or 
demons or other 
eerie creatures? 
There are ! Read 
about them here. 
No. 2152 50c 



MASTER of the WORLD GREAT GHOST STORIES ROUND THE MOON 







unknown mven 
tor gives notice tc 
all the world's gov- 
ernments that his 
marvelous machines 
can now control the 
entire world. Three 
brave men set out 
to find and capture 
him. 
No. 2133 60$ 




Thirteen of the most 
chilling terrifying 
tales of horror ever 
written. Each by a 
writer with great 
ability to describe 
the supernatural! 
Blood tingling! 
No. 2193 60$ 




This history making 
space journey de- 
scribed in the pro- 
phetically scientific 
style of Jules Verne 
He gives us a de- 
tailed futuristic view 
of space travel as 
never before seen 
No. 2134 60c 



THE TIME MACHINE 



TIME 
MACHINE 



iifl'.. 



How would you like 
to climb into a ma- 
chine, press a but- 
ton, and be zoomed 
into the future, or 
back into time? It 
happens In this 
book! 
NO. 2135 60« 



THE UNEXPECTED 




Eleven great stories 
of the hair-raising, 
uncanny, nightmar- 
ish world of the Un- 
expected. Twelve of 
the greatest authors 
In science-fantasy 
and the supernatural 
appear in this clas- 
sic anthology. 
No. 2143 60c 



THE ISLAND OF 

[ DR. MOREAU 




Rescued from the 
sea and brought to 
a small out-of-the 
island, Edward Pren- 
dick discovers the 
terrifying creatures 
of the island. Real 
frightening! 
No. 2131 60$ 



THE DUNWICH HORROR 




Read if you dare 
these frightening 
world of nightmares, 
where that scratch- 
ing in the wall, that 
suffocation of the 
heart, that scream 
torn from the lungs 
take on forms anr 
shapes! 
NO. 2159 75$ 



LAND of THE GIANTS #1 LAND of the GIANTS #2 MORE GHOST STORIES THE FOOD of the GODS 




The grass was six 
feet high and in- 
sects the size of 
dogs. Men and wom- 
en were 70-foot 
giants! Based on the 
exciting TV Series. 
No. 2190 60$ 




The HOT SPOT 

Based on the popu- 
TV series! A 
tropical paradise 
turns out to be a 
terror-racked hell, 
with mammoth in- 
sects and terrifying 
giant natives. 
No. 2191 60$ 




Spooks, demons and 
other creatures of 
phantasmagorie hov- 
er over each eerie 
page of this new, 
spine tingling col- 
lection. Full of su- 
pernatural mystery 
that will both thrill 
and scare you! 
No. 21 86 60$ 




Stirs the imagina- 
tion! What starts off 
as an experiment 
soon gets out of 
hand creating gigan- 
tic men. insects and 
monsters in a world 
which had no place 
for them! ! ! 
NO. 2129 60$ 



In THE 



DAYS OF 
THE COMET 






To awaken . . , 
changed! Something 
has happened to hu- 
man beings all over 
the world. Makes 
you wonder and ask 
yourself. "What if it 
really happened to- 
day!" 
NO. 2130 60$ 



HAUNTIN GS and 
HORRORS 

Ten weird terror- 
stricken tales. If you 
like inhuman stor- 
ies, it's just the 
thing to turn the 
blood in your veins 
to ice water. Only 
the brave and the 
strong dare this 




one! 
No. 2185 



60$ 



THE COLOUR OUT OF NIGHT of the VAMPIRE 




SPACE 



Seven of Lovecraft's 
masterpieces of hor- 
ror! Widely ac- 
claimed as surpass- 
ing even the great 
Foe. Full of ancient 
evils biding their 
time to break loose 
again into your world 
and others. 
No. 2182 75$ 




The eerie call 
echoed across the 
endless miles and 
down through the 
years to bring them 
back to Sanscoeur! 
A land where the 
moon glows green 
and bats scream in 
the wind. Scary! 
No. 2138 60$ 



CAPTAIN COMPANY 



P.O. BOX 5987. GRAND CENTRAL 
STATION NEW YORK, N.Y. 10017 



U.S. ORDERS ONLY 
NO C.O.D.'S 



CAN BE HEARD 5 MILES 



REAL 

CANNONS! 



THESE CANNONS can be heard 5 MILES 
AWAY! Actual scale models of Army originals. 
Fire 'harmless carbide. Sound like dynamite 
blasts. Safe and harmless. No matches, no 
gunpowder. Get hundreds of BIG BOOMS. Gel 
a BIG BANG out of your own NOISEMAKER 
CANNON. 



only $4,95 




BIG BLAST COMES OUT 

OF THIS PERFECT 
BREECH-TYPE CANNON! 

9-INCH BREECH loader. Two heavy- 
duty tractor wheels. Ammunition 
storage in rear of drag beam. 



on/y S9.95 

plus 75 < 
postage A 
handling 




THIS ONE IS 
FULLY AUTOMAT- 
IC. WITH Bid BLAST! 
17-INCH CAISSON type. Olive 
drab finish. Red metal spoked 
wheels. Fitted with automatic 
charger and igniter. 



'"'y '14.95 




THIS IS IT! HUGE 25-in. 
TRACTOR CANNOH TO 
"KNOCK 'EM DEAD !" 

25-INCH 155mm type. Extra loud 
blockbuster boom. 8 heavy-duty trac- 
tor wheels. Simulated hydraulic 
lifter. Automatic charger loading. 



MAD DOCTOR HYPODERMIC NEEDLE! 



WOMEN FAINT! MEN PASS OUT! 
CAN YOU TAKE IT WHEN YOU PLUNGE 
THIS "NEEDLE" INTO YOUR VICTIM'S ARMS? 

YOU'RE THE MAD DOCTOR with this amaz- 
ing duplicate of your physician's real life 
hypo syringe I needle. Take "blood" tests. 
Give "shots." Fool everyone. Blunt, harmless needle seems to 
enter vein but actually rides back into syringe. Tube seems to 
fill with victim's blood. Red liquid is built in to this safe, funny 
gadget. Do everything a doctor does . . . it's all good, keen fun. 
Order today. Only 1.50 plus 39c for postage I handling. 




J 50 PIECE I I I 
ARMY SET I I I 

• 2 Complete Armies 
Of 75 Hen Each! 

HERE ARE 150 lifelike, scaled down 
Soldiers, in 2 armies of 75 men each. 
Now every boy can be his own Gen- 
eral. Set 'em up for maneuvers, 
battles, retreats, etc. Use 'em far 
war games, decoration, education, 
etc. You'll enjoy every minute with 
these "men under your command." 
Only $1.25, plus 39« for postage 
and handling. 

• Completely Assembled 
And Ready to Use! 





RINGS! 



Silver-finish, secret flicker 

rings. Set of 5, including 

Werewolf, Frankenstein, 

Vampire, Skull, Mummy. Flickers 



Complete Set of 5 Rings- « « b,e i»n , 1 , i! , „, 50C ' 
All Different . . . only 500 




Werewolf SIREN RING 

IT'S A RIN6! It's a siren! Blow Into 
It and sound like a police car. Sounds __ 
like cry of the Werewolf, too. Great /S# 
for fans and secret clubs. Only 75c, * Jl 
plus 39c for postage, handling. 



SILENT DOG WHISTLE 




AMAZE EVERYONE (especially Fido) 
when you blow THE SILENT DOG 
WHISTLE. Supersonic features 
makes it silent to human ears, but 
your dog will respond Instantly. 
Fool everyone, teach dog tricks like 
magic. Has adjustable silent sound, 
lockset, etc. Made of all metal, 3" 
long. Only (1.00, plus 39c far 
postage & handling. 



Watch Fido Jump 
When You Blow 
the Silent Whls- 
t I e! People 
Can't Hear It! 



MONSTER FLY! 



OVER 8 INCHES LONG! 

STICKS TO ANYTHING! 
CUTE AND HORRIBLE! 



SCARES 
EVERYONE! 



Developed especially tor FAMOUS MONSTERS 
MAGAZINE readers. Realistic, 8" size; with 
transparent wings, blazing red eyes, flexible 
black legs, green body, black veins. Suction 
cup in nose lets MONSTER FLY stick to any- 
thing, any time, anywhere. Want to create 
a Monster Sensation. Get your MONSTER FLY 
right away. Only $1.98, plus 39c for ship- 
ping & handling. 




WOWI 

LOOK WHAT'S 

ON THE WALLI 



ANTS- 

REAL ONES, too... 
In Their Own ANT FARM! 



•£^£2? 



YOU WON'T BELIEVE your eyes when you see this fas- 
cinating ANT FARM! An army of WORKER ANTS dig tunnels, 
build rooms, carry loads uphill. FEEDER ANTS see that 
everyone eats well. NURSEMAID ANTS take care of the 
baby ants. Show your ANT FARM to your science teacher, 
friends, classmates. Mother, father and visitors will share 
in this amazing nature study. Shows exactly how ant hills 
get that way, and what happens. Strongly built of clear 
plastic. Convenient 6" x 9" size. Ant Farm Includes farm 
decorations, stand, soil and sandbar. Only $2.98 complete. 
We pay postage. LIVE DELIVERY GUARANTEED. 



$998 



^.„r.,., . nualu , P.O. »OX 5987, GRAND ClNTRAl 
CAPTAIN COWIFANT SIAT |ON NEW YORK, NY. 1001 7 



U.S. ORDERS ONLY 
NO C.O.D.'S 



59 




NOW FOLKS.' FEa-rtHJRENOT 
TRAVELING AS MUCK AS 
YOU USED TO? WELL, SEE 
WHAT THE MAKERS OF... 



THE LAST HOP£*CARRIES 
THREE COUPLES INTO THE 
SPANGLED VOIP OF SPACE, 
SEEKING A FRESH CLEAN 
WORLD TO COLONIZE... 




COMPUTREX NOW FIGURES 
THAT AT WARP- SIX STAR 
DRIVE. WE CAM FIND AN 
EARTH-LIKE PLANET AND 
RETURN IN 28 STAR- 
WARP YEARS... 




WELL MYSTIC MITES, WEVE POLLUTED YOUR MIND WITH A PEEK AT OUR 
FUTURE, NOW LETS GO A LITTLE FURTHER AND SEE WHAT HAPPENS 
WHEN ONE /WXN TRIES TO SPAN A- 



fiflD ONLY ONE MAN \1 
SURVIVES TO EASE HISl 
MIDDLE AGED FRAME 
DOWN- LADDER ONTO A 
PLANET THAT THROUGH 
A QUIRK IN EINSTEIN'S 
UNIVERSE HAS ASEP 
OVER A HUNDRED 

yEARS TO HIS 

TWENT/EISHT... 

e*?w/...oNce 

HIS HOME... NOW 
NOTHING TO 
GREET HIM BUT 
A GLISTENING 
PLASTIC SHEATH 
THAT STRETCHES 

FOR THOUSANDS 

OF MILES WHERE 

LIFE ONCE 

FLOURISHED... 



HE MOVES SO 
AUTOMATlCALLy 
|T TAKES HIM. 
A MOMENT TO 
NOTE THE PAVE- 
MENT IS SOFT 
AND RESILIENT... 
LIKE A DREAM... 





ART BY: TOM SUTTON/STORY BY: CHUCK McNAUGHTON 



Jw A PANIC-STRICKEN ATTEMPT TO WAKEN, HE FORCES HIMSELF INTO UNCONSCIOUSNESS... 






J^SH^^ 
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THIS IS THE CITY. .U REGULATES 
ITSELF AND RUNS ON IT'S OWN 
POWER CREATEP TO HOUSE - 
JUST US/ 




1(4 THE OIL SUCKED SEA WHERE 
ONCE ALL LIFE 3B5AH RESIDUES 
AND FILTH COLLECTED WITH 
CHEMICALS AND CARCASSES 
OF DECAYING FISH... 




The wastes and acids 
commingled with proto- 
plasms IN THEOXySENLESS 
SEA:CELLS RAPIDLY DIVIDED 
MALIGNANTLY, SPARKED BY 
RADIO HEAVY WATER FROM 
ATOMIC GENERATORS... 



Somehow, ey a process owly 

THE UNIVERSE ITSELF KNOWS 
LIFE BEGAN AGAIN M TUB 
SEA.'/ AND THE WASTES OF 
THE WORLD, WHICH ONCE 
THREATENED THE ENVIRON- 
MENT AND NATURES 
BALANCE NOW BECAME A 
LIVING ENVIRONMENT OF 
THEIR OWN.'/ 




..RE/V^EA\S£RING 

EVER/THING THAT 

IT ABSORBED, 

HAP EVER 

KNOWN OR 

FELT/ 




It's CAPACITY FOR *fi!e? 
LEARNING GREW =3? 
AS IT EXPANDER ~ZT >* 
AS IT DEVOURED 
THINGS, ITS 
NERVOUS SYSTEM 
RETAINED ALL -' 

MEMOAy -w?aciugs 

OF ALL MATTER 
IT DEVOURED.., 



ITS SIZE AND INTELLECT WENT FROM 
STUNTED TO SUPREME/ IT SUCCESS- 
FULLY ABSORBED THE CITY-STATE 
OF NEW YORK AND MANAGED 
TO PILOT FIGHTER AIR- CRAFT, 
TELEPATHICALLY CONTROLLING 
THE CARCASSES OF DEAD 
ANIMALS AND MEN 
TO DO SO. 



MANKINDS RUTHLESS 
. >j INTELLIGENCE HAD MET 
J> V ITS ABLEST OPPONENT.. 



The pilots breath eases from his shilling 
stomach asa breeze, pungent with 
antiseptic freshness .dries persi ration 
from his defeated, cold brow... 



£N0USH.'X CAW GUESS/ , 
WE PERISHED .' BUT.. 
YOU SURVIVE ? 



THE MEW LIFE FORMS 
REMEMBERS ALL... 
IT REMEMBERS THE 

"LAST HOPE" 
PITIFUL"LAST HOPE"/ 



KNOWING YOU'D 
EETURN.ITKEFT 

ME HERE, 
WAITING... FOR 




In THE SHADOW OFA SECOND, AWARENESS THROBS FROM THE PILOTS SHUDDER 
ING STROKING FINGERTIPS, TO THE TORTURED CELLS OF HIS MIND, AWARENESS 
THAT IN A WORLD OF LIVING DECA/, REAL LIFE DOES NOT BELONG... 




GUESS THE PILOT 
WISHES HE WAS 
DREAMING ALONE 
IN SPACE AFTER 
ALL; AND, OF COURSE 
tVE KNOW NOME 
OF IT COULD 
ACTUALLY HAPPEN, 
DONT WE? NOW 
IF VOU'LL EXCUSE 
ME, I'M HAVING 
TROUBLE CHECKING 
THZPOLU/r/OM 
/NPEX, THE 
SMOG KEEPS 
GETTING IN YOUR 

Eyes.., 




VHWDONTYOU HiETHESE VWW£ TISSUES OF 
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'MAIL COUPON TODAY -WHILE THEY LAST! 
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□ #18 (75c) 
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EERIE BACK ISSUE DEPT. 

Box #5987 Grand Central Station 

New York, N.Y. 10017 

□ I enclose $ for back issues. 
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All Copies Mailed 

in a Sturdy Envelope 

for Protection 



ADDRESS 

CITY 

STATE ZIP CODE 




EXCITING PAPERBACK NOVELS 
ABOUT THE FAMOUS VAMPIRE 
OF TV'S DARK SHADOWS!! 




f~| The Secret 
L - J of Barnabas 

("I The Demon 

L - ' of Barnabas 

Collins 

□ Dark 
e 



n 



J Shadows 
The 



1 Barnabas 
1 Cotlins in a 
Funny 

vein 



□ 



The Phantom 


1 j The Curse of 
1 — ' Colinswood 


& Barnabas 


Collins 




Barnabas 


1 | Barnabas 
LJ Collins 


Collins vs. 


Warlock 
The Perils 
of Barnabas 


pi Victoria 
L - 1 Winters 
r~\ Strangers 
1— 1 at Collins 








1 1 Barnabas 
•— 1 Collins* 






Quentins' 


Album 


Demon 


Barnabas 


1 1 Barnabas 
LJ Collins & 


Collins & 


TheMysteri- 


The Gypsy 


ous Ghost 


Witch 



□ 



□ 
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Barnabas, 
Quentin & The 
Mummy's 
Curse 

Barnabas, 
Quentin & 
The Avenging 
Ghost 

Barnabas, 

Quentin & 
The Night- 
mare 
Assasin 

Barnabas, 
Quentin & 
The Crystal 
Coffin 



CAPTAIN CO., P.O. BOX 5987 
GRAND CENTRAL STATION 
NEW YORK, NEW YORK 10017 

Please RUSH my copies of BARNABAS suspense books as 
indicated. Special rate for any 5 books is $3.75, postage 
free. Otherwise, 75c for each book, plus 20c for each 
book to cover the cost of postage and handling. 
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CITY 

STATE ZIP CODE 

Sorry, no COD's, Canadian or Foreign orders. 




THE MOST FANTASTIC FANTASY HERO IN FICTION! 
10 SUPER-GREAT TITLES! 



Thrill to the most savage battles of fantasy-adventure's mightiest 
hero! CONAN, the barbarian king! A powerful giant driven by ani- 
mal lust, he braved the savagery of enemy hordes and sinister 
magic with a fierceness that knows no equal in adventure fiction. 
Get these triumphant epics of sword and sorcery! Order your copies 
by coupon! 





Please RUSH my copies of Conan adventure books j 

as marked. Special rate for all ten books— $7.25 i 

postage free. Otherwise, add 20* for each book to j 
cover the cost of postage and handling. 

Conan _Conan75< 
Conan 

The Freebooter 75* 
Conan 

The Usurper 75* 
Conan 

Of The Isles 75* 
Conan 

The Conqueror 75* 



oF Cimmeria 95' 
Conan 

The Adventurer 75* 
Conan 

The Warrior 75* 
Conan 

The Avenger 75* 
Conan 

The Wanderer 95* 
Name 



City & State. 
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